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$250 REWARD
For the Final Chapter of This

Great Serial

SECTION TWO.

Thb is the speediest
serial ever written,
because while you arc
reading today's chap
tcr, tomorrow's is
being written. That
makes the author
hustle

What Happened
Vajcr Kno Tries receives a. letter from a

Jntcr bsnlc a1visinz him to begin serc.i
for Madeline Lucille Connor, who had left
"olorfcdo for AVaahinBton, carrjins the de-

tails of ceeret process for the iHUHnuw-tJo- n

of metals Into sold. Knowlen 's
held up by four Chinamen, who secure ne
Utter. He ia rescued by Captain Hend-r-md- ,

who had Just been robbed of a letter
received from Hies Connor. Fuller anl
Snyder plan to get the cbart from Mad --

line. Mrs. Thayer is also trying to Ram
the conndenee of the Colorado ?irl, whil
Wa Tsinr, the Chinese diplomat, is word-
ing under a cloak of mystery ljutenant
Kimball has been kidnaped and Madeline

Connor, who hits been trapped n i

tie offlcs of Fuller, makes sensational va-ca-

out of ejeventh-stor- y window, reaches j

adjolttlnj office, falls Into meshes of en 1

Pinters xctJin, Is til: en to house of Wu I

Ttass. who locks her in mysterious cafei- - '

'nee
XJeuteaaat Kimball Is rescued by aviator t

comrade, phases hotel, la answered t.-- ,

Mrs. Thayer, who impersonates Madelln. '

makea appointment to meet Kimball at j

Wa Tsa&s's house, both tax's are wrecked '

ia colUUon. Kimball and Mrs. Taayer car- - '
'riod unconscious into the Illshlaads cor- -

Pinters demand that Wn Tsaxis release '
Madellae from cabinet the door is opeaeU
the cabinet is empty, and out raas IK'.le
Btowa Mouse. Madeline escapes by chute
to secret carorn. Kimball takes fre-- n

Highlands unconscious, to temple of Wu
Tsanc. where he is bound and thrown imo i

cellar. Madeline, trying to escape, discor- - '

r Kim halt, both give fictitious names. '

aad bids) in caTern as the oriental con
spirators bring Puller and Snyder, bouad
and gagced, into cellar, where thy dis-ooT- er

the strange of Klm-bal- L

Kaowles and Henderson meet at
RaJeiga, start search for Madeline,, and
sUscover that KimfciU has disappeare-J- .

By
rapidly, but

i

small
it ' tried which acci- -

and nearer to' view, a boat
with two American officers" as its
passengers. Its speed set the water
in waves widening so that
the Increased churning thereof

Jiun Js! iflFH Em HBH liH

Has Up to Date

disappearance

Chapter Eight
Rabbi Abram Simon

parchment

significant

fortunately
deliberate-read- y

the momentarily suspicious triangle
the with represents point,

momentum the Fort
the the

intensely
direction which the Germany,

Austria, Turkey.
"Virginia" headquar-..- ..

to mind a nisioric past, une -

cannot see the- - Virginia with-- i

out a sweep of patriotic Im- -

.... si i,... i,Am.BglU&LtUU VkJ,"0 .....- -
of Washington Thomas '

1

Jefferson. One associates Virginia
the Declaration Independ- - l

enc, the great chart which gave the (

new democracy to world. '

before) traa X paper, which, an- - j

ether pense, w ft declaration, doe- -

- new free men

Blffirerjr to the and

whose mystie was des-

tined emancipate the human race.

The theusht ft document of such
wBZidvwldQ eeonomio value in the

fcads of tho Oriental was to

ffHP tma't blood to fevep heat,

JT tho erfBlnal of tho transmu-tstXo- n

et was born the Orl-- ot

its fullest development

thuB far In the laboratory eur
frenlna,

On Virginia shore, below
hrldga, thvco from Fort

Ker bettteff as to who would

"te9 to swira far as a ccf-txl- n

Wfelto glistened
bsjS9 dlstaJBCo How fascina.-ttet-r

ft was watch this match.
The) praeef ul lengths cleaved the

water rapid pueeession; with a final

ayurt of ntiusuaj ppeed tQ winner

toochad the atlmj object, TFrged

ls e vt curiosity, he held tl
firmly is his hand, his other compan-- '
oss foUowlnc hlra to the shore. Some- - j

hew the race could

keep hlB the chart. Thara
was etrangw fascination the .

marklrrga Jt,
A these three men looked one

tho ether, somehow agreed that (

hL :m L B bsH isH' sH HL K

The Times' Great $250 Serial. You Can

Locate Madelsne at Vapitol Tark Hotel,
learn she and "aunt- - had left with bag-Rag- e

Vadeline recognises Kimball i"
basement vaults, escapes up ehuie
and. making detour hurls himself upon
Wu Trans, who is at bottom of ptairs i

barement. but instead of overpowering 'hi
ITelestiRl. Kimball is burprlsed. Knowles
and Henderson discover Houxe of Mj-ter-

door unlocked, enter find
Chinamen before car ed of Huddlux.
Knowles demands Hie whereabouts f
Madeline, a piercing fcr'nm of a womau
leads rescuers and prisoners to basement.
Knols discovers Wu in act .f
sinking dagger into Kimball's heart.

sends bullet to knlfeblade
ing it at Kimball lands uppcrcul on
Wu Tsang. knocking latter unconscious.
Bound forms of Kuller and Snyder disco --

ered. Knowles gloatingly exhibits and
lays chart on table, fuller lights clgnr-ctt- c

throws into package of powdr
taken from of the Celestials Then?

aj a blinding glare, room was emp--

and chart was gone, and they were locked
in Three men make csenp-- s

through coal chute. Madeline intercepted
by Mrs. Thayer and induced to go to tne
tatter's country home on Island in Polo- -

mac, where she is held prisoner
br escape with of Kimball and
hydroplane. Kimball loses control while
at eight thousand feet, faints, and boat
canv"a to water in tall spin dle. Kim-

ball recovers, rights circles to
bearing Knowles and Henderson
from lion's den, Kimbfc.il

on Chase hilltop: quartet go t j
Raleigh, discover Wu Tsang. Mrs Thayer. I

Fuller. Snyder in conference, wild chase in
automobiles begins from Raleigh
abruptly at Potomac sea of Speed-
way Both machines hurtle into river
The chart is thrown from pursued ma-

chine: the little "Brown Iajw" Mouse
starts toward it from the Virginia shore.

I

dentally slipped from a stupid j

Drawn bold outline a triangle '

cjared In the sunlight. Said one of
the men. "Some ,py must have drop- - 1

!

Said another. "It looks pret- -

J

ters tne ocuer Jr. win ne."
Many papers of curious writing j

within the last few months been '

!K,n.M , .!,. .,,.!w.uu..t .v. ....-- .. utn.iiwuu, B.UU HICUIIIS

had been busily at work tracing and
tracking the writers of mys-- 1

terious notes. Who knows where this
new trail will lead to?

Leaving the on the desk
adjutant the eoldiers returned

to their awlm.
Tho motor boat w,th the two army

officers had in the meanwhile nearea
the machines. From one of them ai

whistle and a mys- - j

terious gesture, which pass Free- -

Tht mouse gained just had discovered a docu- -

a a front foot was almost ment which someone either
to touch there came, nearer ly to destroy or

motor

of circles,

frightened mouse ty to me, for that
away and sent chart re- - i the Capitol at one

doubled down river . the White House, and Mi-e- r at
toward Virginia .shore. There ! the other extremes " Said third,
was something interesting j "So, no; that a symbol

in tlie mere this pa- -. of Triple Alliances

per was making. ; and I think that th
The mere word recalls j sooner we take this t.p to
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Image
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pocket,
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had

down

ot th
continue

shrill

they

looks like

incrimlnat-caug- ht

officers busy enough trying to
hold Mrs, Thayer and the Chinaman
in check, Taking advantage of a
favorable opportunity Fuller ana
Snyder leaped overboard,
with might and main toward
Potomac Drive

for a moment shore,
although they
sized up the situation in a flash. Was
tho coming of the boat pre- -

I THURSDAY

i ....11lliit

SBBBMb.

t.1 ranged" AVas it prearranged by

i u Tsang or by Madeline? Was
j the real chart thrown overboard
What had become of the occupants of
the first machine? What will happen

Mrs. Thayer and to Wu Tsangi
Po many thoughts flashed through

their minds that they had not the
time to thresh them out logically.
Every minute was a fortune.

; Thee boarded an Alexandria ij,r at
I

I noon, and in a few minutes had de
' l,rmln,f1 nnnn ri nlnn nf nrnnai?.i,A

One thing was clear to them. Wheth-

er or not the chart was genuine, .hcy
must rescue their pals. "Wno knows,'
thought Tullcr, "maybe the nimble- -

(

fingered Wu had picked up the paper i

as the motor boat was speeding j

along." At least this mere thought
was a ray of hope which, by hard
thinking and quick action, might be'

into a cable of security,
At any rate, they found I

at Twelfth street and
avenue; and a taxi conveyed rhem
to the Ivy covered home on

avenue. In a room on tha third
floor was an array of disguises, ever
ready to serve the devilish purposes
which Wu and his conspiring rescuers
found to their needs. Snydar and

!

Fuller stood before the mirror, ad
miring themselves in khaki '

(uniforms, as
officers.

Ahnvif- tit lttow lu A. ir.iil.H ''' .i .; uuwi , X: UUC1

said: "Guess it's time to get a bite
before we start back." "Not so
quick, my boy; lunch can wait. I
have a hunch that there's something
between that and Miss Con-
nor. That flight with her in the aer- -

looks to me a bit suspicious.
How do I know that he didn't want
to Bplrit her away?"

s ' "Sounds reasonable
enough, but What Of it?" "T ttimti t...... ,M T?,,ur t.

..,
. -., ,.,

f - vaw uuuuvc IliX(,
he has any real love for her. I
think he wants that chart. He cer-
tainly wants the money, and he Is

the girl for the sake of the a
money." The only answer that Sny-
der could give was the old question,
"Well, what of it?" "Just wait until
she gets this!" as he inserted a note
in an envelope. Ten later a
taxi stopped at the Dime Messenger
Service, and then promptly hurried
our disguised officers In the direction
oC Fort Myer where they were to
make tho real of their cunning.

4 4 $ 4
What an hour this must have been

for Wu and his female accomplice!
What an ordeal they were put
throughl Tho eyes of
their rescuers rested heavily on them

this entire period. An Ori-

ental and a white woman! What a
fine combination for mischief and in-

trigue! Led hurriedly up the sloping
hills, Mrs. and Wu found
IhemselveB In the adjutant's office.

Outwitted by the cruel fate that I

by

it

held this mysterious document star-
ing at them. Its very triangle seemed
burning shame and pity and failure
into their souls. aid

How regain possession of the chart J

which in a moment of fear was cast '

upon the water! Could one fathom ,

the mind of the Chinaman he would I

find him conjuring questions such a3 j

these: '"Was it, after all. the orlgi- - j

nal chart? By what mysterious means j

FRIDAY
T

Mason-lik- e among army of fleers, forced him to throw the
the eye end the ear of the! ing parchment on the waters, what

icscuers, and in a few moments the , was Wu's amazement upon finding
occupants of the second limousine ' that thrre it lay en the adjutant's
were sailing as captives in the boat desk before him. Mrs. Thayer and
toward tho fort. The two American Wu were dumfounded when they be- -

were

swimming
tho

Sitting half on
physically exhausted,

motor

from
and

to

themselves

Connecti-
cut

their
American'

aviator

oplane

marrying

minutes

test

suspicious

during

Thayer
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RABBI ABEAM SIMON,
The writer of today's chapter, who has just returned
from France, where he has months been engaged
in war work.

had been brought to this desk?
What design were the wily Fates
weaving into the warp and woof of

Whatever thoughts may have been
occupying the mind of the Oriental,

series of quite different reflections
formed the basis of the Adjutant's
point of view. The lettering on the
chart suggested something of mys-

tery. To the Adjutant these two
were plainly spies, and must be held
under rigid observation. Mrs. Thayer
was taken to an adjoining room, while
Wu was kept in tho office undergoing
the ordeal of Third Degree

4 4 4; 4
Iletraclng our steps for few mo-

ments, we find that Major
and his three companions had no dif-
ficulty In emerging from tho unfor-
tunate embarrassment which brought
them into such sorry plight. The
car had been partially submerged, but
tho mechanical mind of Ktmbail
worked rapidly. The top of tho
limousine being constructed that

the pressure of spring like bolt
could bo readily opened, Kimball

threw hack one-ha- lf of the top,
climbed out through the aperture,
jumped on protruding rock and
made his way to the shore. With the

of plank, Madeline. Kimball and

dry land. Happy, indeed. ttji the
ouartet flml themhnlvos ..

after such an experience.
Mujor and Captain Hon- -

derson, advising Kim-- :
ball and to get back to the
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events?"

Italelgh at their own leisure, where
they would all meet for supper at G

o'clock, they being determined to get
to Fort Myer without loss of time.
They eagerly hailed tho first passing
machine, and after a quick and ac-

ceptable explanation to tho driver,
were driven to the War Department
at Seventeenth street and Pcnsyl-vani- a

avenue. Stopping there to tele-

phone, they left in a taxi for Fort
Myer.

Lieutenant Kimball was only too
grateful for the circumstance which
enabled him to alone again with
the young woman to whom he was so

fondly attached. Thrown together by
so many thrilling experiences, he be-

gan to feci that Fate had
him as her protector. They walked
along leisurely to the Alexandria car
line, which in ten minutes brought
them to Twelfth street and Pennsyl-

vania avenue. Madeline went to a
designated roam, and after hurriedly
changing her gown, was met at the
elevator door by her eager escort.
Together they sought a small table
in the most secluded corner of the
dining room.

"Afte.r all." said Frank, -- fate In a
very kind Providence." To tills Made-
line made no answer beyond nodding
assent. Rut Frank was ardent In his!
devotion, and ho decided that per- -

Imps nevei would a more favorable
ormortunilv for tellinjr hor of his

"Isn't this n fascinatingly strange
lio snhl. "You nml I ami nur

two friends havf boon matching wits
agalnct four others, and all for just
a bit of parchment."

"Rut Frank, tiiat paper mur.s r.l!

- !' -- --

White Wilton
i
? I

Henderson bridgea tho distance i'j0P t,c afforded him

Knowlea
Lieutenant

Madeline

j

Dr.

be

destined

i ;.ir,-;fr4nr- . nf --; r

Asylum.
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Write the Best Final Chapter
the world to me. It contains all that
I hold dear my father's love, his ey-

ing words to me. my hopes for the
future all are embodied in its mys-

tic lines. Ita very triangle is a sym
bol of the love I bear him at.d of

! my pledge to carry his secret to a
successful issue. That chart is now
my life's consecration."

"Surely Madeline, you do not think
i that I would for a moment belittle

so sacred an obligation. I admiro
you all the more because of your
devotion to your father. I g'ory In

the fine determination with --.vhi-.h

you are endeavoring to realiz. his
lifelong dreams, and I would g!vo
my very life to help you in attaining
your sacred goal. Nothing would
give me greater happiness than to
place at your disposal all I pasacrfd."

"I appreciate your kindness," eald
Madeline. "Your chivalry and your
friendship have been a great boon
to me, and I shall never forget my
father's last words concerning your
father and the fathers of our two

I friends. Unknowingly I have al- -
' ready accepted your and
your willingness to serve me."

"I would serve you," said he. "in
even a greater degree. Tears may
pass before your father's dream is
realized. For many centuries past
the secret of transmuting baser
metals into gold has captured the
imagination and enslaved the intel-

lects of men and, like tho secret of
perpetual motion, it still remains un-

solved."
Madeline was biting her lips. She

was listening to something that
seemed like poison to her soul. Was
Frank discouraging her? Did Frank
suspect that her father was not on

the right track? Despair was the
very last acid that could possibly
swerve her from her sacred mission.
Before she could make reply, and
with a feeling of regret that he ut-ter- cd

a sentiment that displeased his
sweetheart, he added hurriedly, "But
It Is far from my mind to imply, Mad-

eline, that things arc altogether im-

possible. As an aviator I recall the
day when men laughed to scorn the
efforts of the beginners of the sci-

ence of aviation. All discoveries are
preceded by the cynicism of men of
little faith. It is only because I have
the strongest faith in you and in the
future that I welcome this opportu
nity pf revealing my soul to you. If

ou will listen to me just a moment
longer. Madeline. I will tell you
frankly what I am thinking abJut.
1 know that the Patent Office, only a
few blocks away from here, repre-
sents the graveyard of great ambi-
tions.

"The rluirt is mlasing. and the
great principle lies within you. 1 am
thinking that vears may roll by be-

fore success has actually crojvaid
yojir noblo efforts, and during the In-

tervening ears you, too, will have
grown older. Why should you miss
the sweetness of life? Why should you
wear your young years away when
happiness lies closer to you than you
possibly know? Your father was in
terested in the transmutation of met-
als into gold. So am I. I not love
Hie transmuting force in tkc vorId?
Is it not after all the real secret jf
jay and happiness? Is it not the one
clement that gives value to every-
thing we have and everything we do?

"Trust me. then, Madeline, the great
principle is within your soul and in
mine and the mystic triangle is J

r--
r
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How You Can Win $250
The entire story of "CAMOUFLAGED" will be

written by twenty-eigh-t "Washingtonians all of whom
you know. Each chapter will be from the pen of a
different author and the Thirtieth Chapter, will be
an open competition among all the readers of THE
WASHINGTON TIMES.

The writer who can successfully solve this mys-
tery and write the best final chapter of " CAMOU-
FLAGED' ' will receive a cash prize of TWO HUN-
DRED AND FIFTY in addition to the honor
of having won this remarkable literary contest.

Faith and Hope and Love. Will you,

Madeline, understand from this that
I would have you as mine forever?"

Scarcely had he said these words,
when Miss Madeline, Lucille Connoru
name was called by a page, who
handed her a letter. Puzzled by the
unfamiliar handwriting, and suddenly
recalling a recent dread experience,
she hastily tore upon the envelope. In
a moment she became pale and visibly
agitated, and abruptly left the table-Fr- ank

was stunned and speechless.

4 4 4 4--

I am sure the gentle reader will
have his special sympathies for
Frank and Madeline. I doubt not
that some will be drawn instinctive-l- y

to the major and. the captain.
Some, by that unique traft in our
make-o- p, will be fascinated by the
four conspirators from a redemptive
point of view and will hope for their
final return to the paths of virtue.
But an author Is interested in all the
children of his imagination. Some-

how I cannot let the little brown
mouse pass from this story without
its winning a deeper affection on your
part. You have noticed thus far how
Madeline's career in Washington was
in some way connected with this
ubiquitous rodent. Who can divine
what secret attraction this mouse
had for Madeline and for the chart?
Recall with me that the parchment
takes us back to the papyrus plant
of Egypt, and that the transmutation
of metals had its birth in the land of
the Nile before it matured in Arabia.
Recall, also, that in this land of won-

drous pyramids the animals were sa-

cred to the gods, and that the trans-

mutation of metals was followed by
the belief in the transmutation of
souls or the transmigration of souls.

Some time back in the distant
aeons a struggling Egyptian genius
had pilfered a secret from the hidden
caverns of the Sphinx resting on the
sands of time as it looked passion- -

Jess Into the unborn future. As a
punishment for this daring misdeed
the soul of the unfortunate offender
entered the body of a mouse. Thus,
driven by the force of ages, by Inex-

plicable power and destiny, the soul
of the mouse was linked to the Great
Principle.

4 4 4 4
Bj-- the time Major Knowles and

Henderson turned the curve not far
from the Adjutant's office they saw

Great Serial
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Be
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TOMORROW'S CHAPTER WILL BE WELCOMED BY TIMES READERS FOR
BE WRITTEN BY BEATRICE FAIRFAX

SECTION

DOLLARS,

This story has one
peculiarity. The char
actere disappear, hut
Ihey never die. Every
character that was in
the first chapter will
be in the last, as no
author will be allowed
to kill one or add one.

two men alight to inquire the way to
the room of the commanding officer

Wu Tsang had passed through the
hardest hour of his life, subjected to
the severest scrutiny as to his past
and his diplomatic career. Refusing
in any way to Incriminate himself as
a spy and skillfuly evadlng'the slight-
est suggestion as to any connectioc
between himself and the pro-Germ- an

spy system he left the Adjutant put-sle- d

as before. A ring of the bell
called the Adjutant to the phone.

Just as the adjutant huny up the
receiver, two American officers en-

tered the room. The adjutant's glance
went immediately to the chart before
him, and to his utter amazement the
mystic triangle had disappeared from
the center of the chart. His scrutiny
of the Chinaman would have been
more relentless had not a"llttle browa
mouse just then scampered across the
table.

To be continued tomorrow la a
chapter written by Beatrice Fairfax.
.--c uui jinorra woman newspaper
writer in Waab!Betoa.

FOLLOWING THE TRAD,

OF "CAMOUFLAGED"

By GEORGE H. DONOHUE.
Somehow or other the "Brotcn Low"

mouse keeps bobbing up in the remark-
able narrative of "Camouflaged" through
the fertile brains of our various authors
contributing to this collaborative serial
Dr. Simon, in Chapter VIII today, cer-
tainly has the little brotcn mouse some
regular, all-arou- fellow; he carries his
history even back to beyond the Sphtnx
and injects a creepy vision of the great
possibility of the rodent as the real ac-

complice, villain, or, possibly, hero o'
this absorbing Mystery. Roe Fulkcrso i
left the arch conspirators' with three gal-

lant heroes and the faw Madeline
bunclied together in floating limousines w
the Potomac, but here we have this
cunning hand of Rabbi Simon, who, with
just a single swish of his pen Just like
that: rescues the heroes, traps the vil-

lains, makes a sensational recoverry of
the chart, gets the adjutant of Fort
ZIyer all fussed up, and who would
wonder doesn't the triangle on ths
chart disappear almost while the be-

wildered army officer is looking a ttt
Why. exen our wily villain, Wu Tsang,
is rubbing his eyes at the strange dis-
covery, while Mrs. Thayer well, she evi-
dently still has something up her sleeve.
But how about Fuller and Snyder m
amy uniforms? It is dollars to dough-
nuts right now that if these two trtHafB-ous

scallawags happen to come face to
face with our overworked heroes, Hen
derson and Knowles, there is apt to be.

some spectacular fireworks. Dr. Simon
hat left his remarkable chapter to tha
narrative in such shape as will require
all the ingenuity of the gifted authoress,
Beatrice Fairfax, to unkink in her story
in. Chapter IX, appearing tomorrow.
Sfiss Fairfax, however, having plenty of
tnk in her fountain pen and with her
typewriter alt oiled, ready for action, it
ready to swing into the rapid pace set
by the preceding authors tha moment she-ha-

absorbed Dr. Simon's slory today.

IT IS TO


